one is as fat as I am?" He had no longer that " lean and hungry look " that denotes the " dangerous " man who "thinks too much/' It was, moreover, soon clear that his health was broken. His brother Lucien found him ill, wrote details which are not printed, and assured M. Thiers that his brother was suffering from a bladder complaint. Thiers had other evidence to the same effect, though he holds, and Hous-saye with him, that Napoleon's energy disproves the probability of serious ailment. Savary testifies that he could scarcely sit his horse on the battle-field. La^ vallette, who saw him the night he left Paris for Flanders, says that he was then suffering severely from his chest. In any case, it was abundantly evident that the Napoleon who returned in March, 1815, was very different from the Napoleon who had left in April, 1814.
We will go so far as to risk an opinion that when he returned from Elba he had realized that his career as a conqueror was over. In Elba he had had leisure, for the first time since he attained power, to take stock, calmly and coldly, of his situation, and to remember his own maxim as to the limited period of life during which war can be carried on with success. We think, then, that he understood that his period of conquest was past. But this is not to say that his headstrong and imperious temperament could ever have been shaped into anything like a constitutional ruler, or that he could have restrained himself or his army into permanent pacification With his marshals he would, we think, have had no difficulty. But his pretorians would hardly have been so easy to satisfy. The limitation of his frontier, too, would have been a goad as well as an eyesore. Against these we balance the
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